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O render Parochial Pſalmody a ra- 
tional and edifying part of our 
public worſhip, a ſelection ſhould be 


made of proper portions of the Pſalms 


from the New Verſion, which ſhould be 
adapted to ſome of the plaineſt, ſimpleſt, 
and eaſieſt of our moſt ancient and 
popular / melodies. By the frequent 
repetition of theſe, and many other 


expedients that will naturally ſuggeſt 


themſelves to men of judgment, zeal, 


and piety, there can be no doubt but 
that this part of divine ſervice would 
quickly recover its ancient ſweetneſs 


and ſolemnity, and become a moſt de- 


lightful and moſt intereſting exerciſe of 


piety.— It would operate as a very pow-- 
A erful 


Vide Bisnor of Lonpox's Charge to hs Clergy. 


„ 


erful attraction—it would render our 
congregations more numerous and more 
conſtant—it would enliven and animate 
their devotion—it would add one charm + 
more to our excellent form of worſhip ; 
and whenever we had occaſion to ſolicit 
the benevolence of the pariſhioners for 


the charity-ſchools, we ſhould have no 


need to call in the aid of any other 


muſical performers ; for there is no 


other kind of muſical compoſition ſo 
well calculated to touch and affect the 
heart, and melt it into tenderneſs, kind- 
neſs, and compaſſion towards the whole 
human race, as well conſtructed and 
well regulated pſalmody. 
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Sentences of Scripture to be ſung before 
Morning and Afternoon Service. 


— 


I will come into thine houſe, even upon the mul- 
| titude of thy mercy; and in thy fear will I wor- 
fhip towards thy holy temple. 


Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation 
of my heart, be always acceptable in thy fight, O 
Lord ! my flrength, and my Redeemer ] 


N 
« PSALM I. 


"OW bleſt is he, who ne'er "clin 7 
By ill advice to walk; 
Nor ſtands in ſinner's ways; nor ſits 
Where men profanely talk: 
But makes the perfe& law of God 
His buſineſs and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 


Like ſome fair tree, which fed by ſtreams, 
With timely fruit does bend; 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and ſucceſs 
All his deſigns attend. 


Ungodly men, and their attempts, 4 
No laſting root ſhall find; 6 
Untimely blaſted, and diſpers'd 1 
Like chaff before the wind. 


For God approves the juſt man's ways; 

To happineſs they tend; 
But ſinners, and the paths der tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 


PSALM 
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PSALM V. 


= hear the voice of our ——_ 


Accept our ſecret pray'r ; 


To thee alone, our king, our God, 
Will we for help repair, 


Thou in the morn our voice ſhall hear, 
And with the dawning day, 
To thee devoutly we'll look up, 

To thee devoutly pray. 


And when thy boundleſs grace ſhall us 
To thy lov'd courts reſtore, 

On thee we'll fix our longing eyes, 
And humbly there adore. 


O let all thoſe who truſt in thee, 
With ſhouts their joy proclaim; 

Let them rejoice whom thou preſery'ſt, 
And all that love thy name. 


To righteous men, the righteous Lord 
His bleſſing will extend; 
And with his favour all his ſaints, 

As with a ſhield defend. 
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PSALM IX. 


celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my heart prepare; 
To all the liſtening wgrld thy works, 
Thy wondrous works declare. 


The thought of them ſhall to my ſqul 
Exalted pleaſures bring; 

Whilſt to thy name, O-thou Moſt High [ 
Triumphant praiſe I ſing. 


God is a conſtant ſuze daſance, 


Againſt oppreſſing rage; 
As troubles riſe, his -needful aids 
In our behalf engage. 


All thoſe who have his goodneſs prav'd, 
Will in his truth confide; 
Whoſe mercy ne'er forſoak the man 
That on his help rely'd. 


From Sion his abode; a 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confeſs no other God. a 
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PSALM XII. 


Hex long wilt thou forget me, Lord! 
Muſt I for ever mourn? 

How long wilt thou — from me? 
Oh, never to return! 


How long ſhall anxious thoughts my ſoul, 
And grief my heart oppreſs? 

How long my enemies inſult, 
And I have no redreſs ? 


Oh, hear, and to my longing eyes, 
Reſtore thy wonted light ; 
And ſuddenly, or I ſhall ſleep 
In everlaſting night. 


Reſtore me, leſt they proudly boaſt 

*T was their own ſtrength o'ercame ; 
Permit not them that vex my ſoul, 

To triumph in my ſhame, 


Then ſhall my ſong, with praiſe * 


To thee my God aſcend; 
Who to thy ſervant in diſtreſs, 
Such bounty didſt extend. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XV. 


ORD, who is he, that happy man, 
4 Whom thou fo well doſt love; 
That he may praiſe thgg here below, 
And dwell with thee above. 


Tis he whoſe ev'ry thought and deed, 
By rules of virtue moves ; | 
Whoſe gen'rous tongue diſdains to ſpeak 

The thing his heart diſproves: 


Who never did a ſlander forge, 
His neighbour's fame to wound ; 
Nor hearken to a falſe report, 

By malice whiſper'd round ; 


Who to his plighted vows and truſt, 
Hath ever firmly ſtood ; 

And though he promiſe te his loſs, 
Yet makes his promiſe good. 


The man who by this ſteady courſe, 
Hath happineſs enſur'd ; 

When earth's foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand 
By Providence ſecur'd, 
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PSALM Xun. 


fs Lord hinfetf, the mighey Lord, 
Vouthſafey ts be my guide 

The ſhepherd; By Whoſe conſtant care, 
My wants ars at fupply'd. 


In paſtures fur de Highs me feed, 
And gently thefe repofe ; & 

Then leads me to coo] hades, and where 
Refreſhing witter flows. | 


He does my wan ring foul reclaim, 


And to his endleſs praiſe, 


Inſtruct with hunibi& zel to walk, 


In his moſt — ways. 


I pals the glod my ab of death, 
From fear and danger free; 
For there his aidtng rod and af, 
Defend and eorvtgrt me. 


Since God dove thus Its wondrous love, 
Through all my life extend; | 


That Hife th him 1 will devore; 


And in his temple fpend, 
PSALM 


PSALM XXII, 
By Mx. ADDISON. 8 | 


HE Lord my paſture ſhall repare, 
0 T And feed — a Beppe scare; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchtul eye; 
My noon-day, walks he fhall attend. 


And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow. 


Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread ; 
My ſteadfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord! art with me ſtill ; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give qe aid, 
And guide me through the Mu) ſhade. 


* 


Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I ſtray ; 
'Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile ; 
he barren wilderneſs thall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd ; . 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


PSALM. 
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PSALM XXX. 
1 LL celebrate thy praiſes, Lord, 


| Who didit thy pow'r employ ; 
'H To raiſe my drooping head — Thy praiſe, 
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; | | Thy praiſe, I'll ſing with joy. 
| | When in diſtreſs I cry'd to thee, 
| Thou kindly didſt relieve; 
'Y And from the grave's expecting jaws, 
F | My hopeleſs life retrieve. 
1 God's wrath has but a moment's reign, 
| | His favour no decay ; 
1 Your night of grief is recompens'd, 
1 With joy's returning day. 
i | | Hence to his courts let all the world, 
\'F With ſongs of praiſe repair ; 
| With me his truth, with me proclaim 
His providence and care. 


' 
| | | Reſtored thus I gladly ſing, 
| To God my voice I raiſe; 
3 His hand its daily gifts beſtows, 
| To God be daily praiſe. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XXXIIL 


13 all the juſt to God with joy, 
Their cheerful voices raiſe ; 
For well the righteous it becomes, 

To ling glad ſongs of praiſe. 


Let harps, and pſalteries, and lutes, 
In joyful concert meet ; 

And new made ſongs of loud applauſe, 
The harmony complete. | 


For faithful is the word of God, 
His works with truth abound ; 

He juſtice loves; and all the earth 

Is with his goodneſs erown'd. 


Our ſoul on God with patience waits, 
Our help and ſhield is he; 

Then, Lord, let ſtill our hearts rejoice, 
Becauſe we truſt in thee. | 


The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend ; 

Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
On thee alone depend. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XXXIV. 


HRO' all the changing ſcenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praiſes @fmy«God dball full 


| My heart and cangue: employ. | 


Of his dgliv'rance I will baaſt, 
Till all that are diftreſs'd, 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to reſt. 


O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name; 
When in diſtreſs to him I call'd, 

He to my reſcue.came. 


O make but trial of this love, 
Experience wlll decide, 

How bleſt they are, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 


By: - Fear him, ye Gaints, and vou will:then 


Have nothing elle -to fear; 
Make but his ſervice your delight, 
He'll make your wants his care. 


4 + 447 PSALM 
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PSALM XIII. 


LV D, as the panting hart deſires 
The cooling ſtreams to gain, | 


So fervently my ſoul aſpires _ 
Thy favour to obtain. 


Thirſting for this, ihe living God, 17 


Thy ſuppliant ſervant ſee! 
O, when to thy divine abode, 
Thy temple, ſhall I flee? 


Why reſtleſs ! Why caſt down, my ſoul !— 


Seek God, and he'll employ 


His aid for thee, and change thy ſighs 


To thankful hymns of joy. 


When thus thy preſence, Lord of life!! 


Hath once diſpell'd the ſtorm, - 


To thee I'll midnight praiſes ſing, 
And all my vows perform. 


Why reſtleſs! Why caſt down, my ſoul |— 


Hope ſtill, and thou ſhalt ſing 


The praiſe of him who is thy Gd, 


Thy health's eternal ſpring. 
C 
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PSALM XLII. 


UST Judge of hear? n! againſt my foes | 
Do thou aſſert my injur'd right; 
O, ſet me free, my God, from thoſe _ 
That in deceit and wrong delight. 


Since thou art ſtill my only ſtay, 


Why leav'ſt thou me in deep diſtreſs ? 
Why go I mourning all the day, 
Whilſt me inſulting foes oppreſs? 


Let me with light and truth be bleſt, 

Be theſe my guides, and lead the ys 
Till on the holy hill I reſt, | 
And in thy ſacred 8 pray. 


Then will I there freſh altars raiſe 
To God, who is my only joy, 
And well tun'd harps, with ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 


Why then caſt down, my ſoul! and why, 


So much oppreſs'd with anxious care? 
On God, thy Gor, for aid rely, 
Who will Wy - uin'd ſtate repair. 


PSALM 
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PSALM LXII. 


GOD, my gracious God! to thee 
My morning pray'rs ſhall offer'd be: 
For thee, my thirſty ſoul does pant, | 
My fainting fleſh implores thy grace 
Within this dry and barren place, 
Where I refreſhing waters want. 


O! to my longing eyes once more, 
That view of glorious pow'r reſtore, 
Which thy majeſtic houſe diſplays ; 
Becauſe to me thy wondrous love 
Than life itſelf does dearer prove, 
My lips ſhall always ſpeak thy praiſe. 


My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In bleſſing God I will employ ; 

With lifted hands adore his name ; 
My ſoul's content ſhall be as great 
As their's who choiceſt dainties eat, 

While I with joy his praiſe proclaim. 


C 2 When 
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Pſalm LXIII. continued. 


When down I lie ſweet ſleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my mind; 
And when I wake in dead of night, 


_ . Becauſe thou ſtill doſt ſuccour bring, / 


Beneath the ſhadow of thy wing, 
I reſt with ſafety and delight. 


My ſoul, when foes would me devour, 


| Cleaves faſt to thee, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 


In her ſupport is daily ſhewn ; 
But thoſe the righteous Lord ſhall ſlay, 
That my deſtruction wiſh, and they 
That ſeek my life, ſhall loſe their own. 


- 


21 J 
PSALM LXVII. 


3 O bleſs thy choſen race, 
In mercy, Lord, incline; 
And cauſe the brightneſs of thy face, 
On all thy ſaints to ſhine. 
Praiſe ye the Lord, er ! 


That ſo thy wondrous way, 
May thro' the world be known; 
While diſtant lands their tribute pay, 

And thy falvation own. 


Let diff*ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 


To praiſe thy glorious name. Praiſe ye, &c, 


O let them ſhout and ſing, 
Diſſolv'd in pious mirth; 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King 
Shalt govern all the earth, Praiſe ye, Ce. 


Then God upon our land 
Shall conſtant bleſſings ſhow's ; 
And all the world in awe ſhall ſtand 
Of his reſiſtleſs pow'r. Praiſe ye the Lord, 
Hallelujah | 


PSALM 


Praiſe ye, Qc. 
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PSALM. XCII. 


OW good and pleaſant muſt it be, 
To thank the Lord moſt high; 
And with repeated hymns of praiſe, 
His name to magnify. 


With ev'ry morning's early dawn, 
His goodneſs to relate; 

And of his conſtant truth, each night 
The glad effects repeat. | 


To ten ſtring'd inſtruments we'll ſing, 
With tuneful pſalt'ries join'd, 

And to the harp, with ſolemn ſounds, 
For ſacred uſe defign'd, 61740 


For thro* thy wondrous works, O Lord! 
Thou mak'ſt my heart rejoice ; 

The thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
And ſhout with cheerful yoice, | 


i All glory to thee, 
[| I hou mighty Supreme! 
| Whoſe works are our wonder, 
| Whoſe goodneſs our theme: 
| To the nations in darkneſs, 
|| Thy will be made known, 
„ i And on earth, as in heav'n, 
Moſt cheerfully done. 


PSALM 
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PSALM. XCV. 


() COME, loud anthems let us ſing, _ 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our ſalvation's rock we praiſe, 
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Into his preſence let us haſte, 

To thank him for his favours paſt ; 

To him addreſs in joyful ſongs, 

The praiſe that to his name belongs. 


For God the Lord enthron'd in ſtate, 
Is with unrivall'd glory great: 
A king ſuperior far to all, 

Whom by his title God we call. 


The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her ſecret wealth at his command, 
The rolling ocean's vaſt abyſs, 

By the ſame ſov'reign right is his. 


O let us to his courts repair, 

And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all, 1 
Before the Lord our maker fall. 


PSAL M 
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PSALM XOVIL 


EHOVAH reigns | let all the earth 
In his juſt government rejoice z * 
Let all the iſles with ſacred mirth, 
In his applauſe unite their voice. 


Darkneſs and clouds of awful ſhade, 
His dazzling glory ſhroud in tate 

Juſtice and truth his guards are made, 
And fix'd by his pavilion wait. 


You who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
Abhor what's ill, and truth eſteem : 

1 He'll keep his ſervant's ſoul entire, 

1 And them from wicked hands redeem. 


—_ 


For ſeeds are ſown of glorious light, 
A future harveſt for the juſt, 

And gladneſs for the heart that's right, 
To recompenſe its pious truſt. 


Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord; 
Memorials of his holineſs, 
Deep in your faithful breaſts record, 
And with your thankful tongues confeſs. 


PSALM 


81 


The conqueſt he has won. 


Let therefore earth's inhabitants, 
Their cheerful voices raiſe, 


And 


Reſound their Maker's praiſe. 


[%] 


PSALM XCVII. 


NG to the Lord a new-made ſong, 


Who wondrous things has done ; 
With his right hand and holy arm 


all with univerſal joy 


With harp and hymns ſoſt melody, 
Into the conſort bring, 
The trumpet and ſhrill cornets ſound 
Before th' Almighty King. 


With joy let riv'lets ſwell to ſtreams, 


To ſpreading torrents they : 


And echoing vales, from hill to hill 
Redoubled ſhouts convey. 


To welcome down the world's great Judge, 


Who does with juſtice come, 


And with impartial equity, 
Both to reward and doom. 
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PSALM. C. 


IT one conſent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raiſe; 


Glad 1 pay with awful mirth, 


v 


And ſing before him ſongs of praiſe. 


Convinc'd that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed: 
We, whom he chooſes for his own, 

The flock that he vouchſafes to feed. 


O enter then his temple gate, 
Thence to his court devoutly preſs, 

And ſtill your grateful hymns repeat, 
And till his name with praiſes bleſs.; 


For he's the Lord ſupremely good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure, 

His truth which always firmly ſtood, 
To endleſs ages ſhall endure. 


All glory to thee, 
'Thou mighty .Supreme ! 
Whoſe works are our wonder, 
Whoſe goodneſs our theme; 
To the nations in darkneſs, 
Thy will be made known, 
And on earth as in heav'n, 


Moſt cheerfully done. 
"PSALM 
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PSALM CVI. 


Render thanks to God above, 

The fountain of eternal. love; 
Whoſe mercy firm through ages paſt, 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt. 


Happy are they, and only they, 

Who from thy judgments never ſtray ; 
Who know what's right, nor only ſo, 
But always practiſe what they know. 


Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford; 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let thy ſalvation viſit me. 


O may I worthy prove to ſee, 

Thy ſaints in full proſperity, 

That I the joyful choir may join, 

And count thy people's triumph mine. 


Let Iſrael's God be ever bleſt ! 


His name eternally confeſs'd ! 
Let all his ſaints with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens —Praiſe ye the Lord. 


D 2 PSALM 
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PSALM CVII. 


GOD, my heart is fully bent, 
To magnify thy name; 
My tongue with — ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 


Awake, my lute ; nor thou, my harp, 
Thy warbling notes delay, 

Whilit I with early hymns of joy, 
Prevent the dawning day. 


To all the lining tribes, O Lord, 
Thy wonders I will tell ; 

And to thoſe nations ſing thy praiſe, 
That round about us dwell: 


Becauſe thy mercy's boundleſs height, 
The higheſt heav'n tranſcends ; 

And far beyond th' aſpiring clouds, 
Thy faithful truth extends. 


Be thou, O God! exalted high, 
Above the ſtarry frame; 
And let the world with one conſent, 


Confeſs thy glorious name. 


That all thy choſen people thee, 
Their Saviour may declare; 
Let thy right hand protect us ſtill, 

And anſwer thou my pray' r. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXIL 


HAT man is bleſt, who ſtands in awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred law ; 
His ſeed on earth ſhall be renown'd, 
And with ſucceſſive honours crown'd. 


His houſe the ſeat of wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted treaſury ; 

His juſtice, free from all decay, 
Shall bleſſings to his heirs convey. 


The ſoul that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brighteſt in affliction's night: 
To pity the diſtreſs'd inclin'd, 

As well as juſt to all mankind. 


His lib'ral favours he extends, 

To ſome he gives, to others lends, 
Yet what his charity impairs, 
He faves by prudence in affairs. 


Beſet with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his ground ; 
The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 


Shall flouriſh when he ſleeps in duſt, 
PSALM 
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PSALM CXXV. 


WV O place on Sion's God their truſt, 
Like Sion's rock ſhall ſtand; 

Like her, immovable be fix'd, f 
By his almighty hand. 


Look how the hills on ev'ry ſide, 
Jeruſalem encloſe ? | 
So ſtands the Lord around his ſaints, 

To guard 'em from their foes. 


The wicked may afflict the juſt, 
But ne'er too long oppreſs, 
Nor force him by deſpair to ſeek 
| Baſe means for his redreſs. 


Be good, O righteous God ! to thoſe 
Who righteous deeds affect; 

The heart that innocence retains, 
Let innocence protect. 


All thoſe who walk in crooked paths, 
'The Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy ; 

Cut off th* unjuſt, but crown the ſaints 
With laſting peace and joy. 


— 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXLVI. 


Praiſe the Lord, and thou, my foul, 
| For ever bleſs his name ; 

His wondrous love, while life ſhall laſt, 
My conſtant praiſe ſhall claim. 


On kings, the greateſt ſons of men, 
Let none for aid rely; 
They cannot ſave in dang'rous time, 


Nor timely help apply. 


Depriv'd of breath, to duſt they turn, 
And there neglected lie; 

And all their thoughts and vain deſigns, 
Together with them die. 


Then happy he, who Jacob's God 
For his protector takes; 

Who ſtill, with well plac'd hope, the Lord 
His conſtant refuge makes. 


The God that does in Sion dwell, 
Is our eternal king ; 

From age to age his reign endures, 
Let all his praiſes ſing. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXLIX. 


O Praiſe ye the Lord—propar your gad 
voice | 
His praiſe in the great aſſembly to ſing 3 
In our great Creator let Iſr'el rejoice, 
And children of Sion be glad in their king. 


With glory adorn'd, his people ſhall ſing 
To God, who their beds with lafety does 
ſhield ; 
Their mouths fill'd with praiſes of him their 
great king, 
Whilſt a two-edged ſword their right hand 
ſhall wield. 


Juſt vengeance to take for injuries paſt, 


To puniſh thoſe lands for ruin deſign'd; 
With chains, as their captives, to tie their 
kings faſt, 
With fetters of iron their nobles to bind, 


Thus ſhall they make 800d, when them they 
deſtroy ; 
Thedreadfuldecree which God does proclaim; 
Such honour and triumph his faints ſhall enjoy, 
O therefore for ever exalt his great name. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CL. 


Praiſe the Lord in that bleſt place 
From whence his goodneſs largely flows; 
Praiſe him in heav'n, where he his face, 
Unveil'd, in perfect glory ſhows. 


Praiſe him for all the mighty acts, 
Which he in our behalf has done; 
His kindneſs this return exacts, 
With which our praiſe ſhould equal run. 


Let virgin troops ſoſt timbrels bring, 
And ſome with graceful motion dance; 
Let inſtruments of various ſtring, 
With organs join'd, his praiſe advance. 


Let them who joyful hymns compoſe, 
To cymbals ſet their ſongs of praiſe; 
Cymbals of common uſe, and thoſe 
That loudly found on ſolemn days. 


Let all that vital breath enjoy, 
The breath he does to them afford, 
In juſt returns of praiſe employ : 
Let ev'ry creature praiſe the Lord. 


E MORN- 
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MORNING-HYMN. 


A WAKE, my ſoul, and with the ſun 
A Thy daily ſtage of duty run; 
Shake off dull floth, and early riſe, 


To pay thy morning ſacrifice. 


[Redeem thy miſpent moments paſt, 
And live this day as if thy laſt; 
'Thy talents to improve take care, 
For the great day thyſelf prepare. 


Let all thy converſe be ſincere, 

Thy conſcience as the noon-day clear; ; 
For "God's all-ſceing eye ſurveys 

Thy ſecret thought, thy works, and ways. 


Wake, and lift up thyſclf, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who, all night long unwearied ſing, 
High glory to th' eternal king. 


I wake, I wake, ye heav'nly choir, 
May your devotion me inſpire, 
That I like you my age may ſpend, 
Like you may on my God attend, 
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Morninc-HymN Continued. 


May I, like you, in God delight, 
Have all day long my God in fight ; 
Perform, like you, my Maker's will, 
Oh! may I never more do ill.] 


Glory to thee, who ſafe haſt kept, 
And haſt refreſh'd me whilſt I flept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death ſhall wake, 


I may of endleſs life partake. 


Lord, I my vows to thee renew, 

Scatter my ſins as morning dew z 

Guard my firit ſpring of thought and wall, 
And with thyſelf my ſpirit fill. 


Direct, control, ſuggeſt this day, 

All. I deſign, or do, or ſay, | 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy ſole glory may unite. 


| Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, angelic hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


The Verſes within the Crotchets may be omitted. 
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EVENING-HYMN. 


LORY to thee, my God, this night, 

For all the bleſſings of the light: 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings. 


Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myſelf, and thee, 


I, ere I ſleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
With joy behold the judgment-day. 


O may my ſoul on thee repoſe, 

And with ſweet ſleep mine eyelids cloſe ; 
Sleep, that may me more active make, 
To ſerve my God when I awake. 


[ When reſtleſs in the night I lie, 

My ſoul with heav'nly thoughts ſupply; 
Let no ill dreams diſturb my reſt, 

No pow'rs of darkneſs me moleſt. 
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EveninG-HYMN continued. 


Let my bleſt guardian, while I ſleep, 
His watchful ſtation near me keep; 
My heart with love celeſtial fill, 

And guard from the approach of ill. 


— 


Lord! let my ſoul for ever ſhare 

The bliſs of thy paternal care; 

»Tis heav'n on earth, 'tis heav'n above, 
To ſee thy face, and ſing thy love. 


. —— —— —  — — 
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Should death itſelf my ſleep invade, 
Why ſhould I be of death afraid ? 
ProteQted by thy ſaving arm, 
Tho' he may ſtrike, he cannot harm. 


— — 
— —— — 
— 


For death is liſe, and labour reſt, 

If with thy gracious preſence bleſt ; 
Then welcome ſleep, or death to me, 
I'm ſtill fecure, for ſtill with thee. 


Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, angelic hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN 
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On GRATITUDE to Gop. 


HEN all thy mercies, O my God, ; 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys! 

Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


O how ſhall words with equal warmth, ; 
The gratitude declare, 

That glows within my raviſh'd heart, 
But thou canſt read it there. 


Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd ; 

When in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breait. 1 


3 


— [To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear; 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had hows 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 


Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoul ] 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


Throꝰ 
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Continued, 


Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 1 
It gently clear'd my way; | 

And thro? the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 7 
More to be fear'd than they. 


When worn by ſickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd my face; 

And when in ſin and ſorrow ſunk, 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. ] 


Through ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue ; 

And after death in diſtant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 


When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more; 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 


Through all eternity to thee, 
A joyful ſong I'll raiſe ; 
But O, eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praife. Hallelujah ! Amen. 


The Verſes within the Crotchets may be omitted. 


CHRISTMAS- 
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CHRISTMAS-HYMN.. 


IGH let us ſwell our tuneful notes, 
And join the angelic throng ; 
For angels no ſuch love have known, 
T' awake a cheerful ſong. | 


Good-will to ſinful men is ſhown, 
And peace on earth is giv'n ; 
For lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes 

With meſſages from heav'n. 


Juſtice and grace, with ſweet accord 
His riſing beams adorn ; 
Let heav'n and earth in conſort join, 
To us a child is born. 


Glory to God in higheſt ſtrains, 
In higheſt worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 
And by our lives diſplay'd! 


When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful realms 
Where Chriſt exalted reigns, | 
And learn of the celeſtial choir 
Their own immortal ſtrains ? 


EASTER- 
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EASTER-HYMN. 


ESUS Chriſt is riſen to day, Hallelujah ! 
Our triumphant holiday, Hallelujah ! 
Who did once upon the croſs Hallelujah ! 
Suffer to redeem our loſs. Hallelujah ! 


Hymns of praiſe then let us ſing Hallelujah 
Unto Chriſt our heav'nly King, Hallelujah ! 
Who endur'd the croſs and grave, Hallelujab ! 
Sinners to redeem and ſave. Hallelujah ! 


But the pains which he endur'd Hallelujah ! 
Our falvation have procur'd: Hallelujah ! 


Now he reigns triumphant King Hallelujah ! 
Where the angels ever ſing. Hallelujah ! 


( 42 J 
WHITSUNDAY-HYMN. 


TERNAL Spirit, by whoſe aid 
The world's foundations firſt were hid! 
Come, viſit ev'ry pious mind; 
Come, pop thy 5 Joys on human ind ! 1 


Fre rom ſin and 1 us ts 

And make thy temples worthy thee ;, 
Illumine our dull darken'd ſight, 
Thou ſource of uncreated light. 


Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practice all that we believe; 


Give us thyſelf, that we may ſee 
The Father and the Son by thee. 


Immortal honours, endleſs fame, 
Attend the Almighty Father's name; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 

Who for loſt man's redemption dy'd. 


And equal adoration be 

Eternal Spirit paid to thee; 

Come, viſit ev'ry pious mind; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 


GLORIA 


43 
GLORIA PATRL 


All glory to thee | 
Thou mighty Supreme ! | 

Whoſe works are wonders, ' 
Whoſe goodneſs our theme: 

'To the nations in darkneſs 
Thy will be made known ; 

And on earth, as in heav'n, 
Moſt cheerfully done. 


By angels in heav'n 
Of ev'ry degree, 
And ſaints upon earth, 
All praiſe be addreſs'd 
To God in three perſons, 
One God ever bleſs'd ; 
As it has been, now 1s, 


And always ſhall be. 
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